The Tragedy of U3.Vdht 

Give you good night. 

Mar.O farewell honeft fouldiers : who hath relieved you ? 
Bar, Say>what is Horatio there ? 

A peeceofhim. 
i7(7r«r«> layes 'tis but a pha 

And mil not Jet beliefe take hold of him, i 

Touching this dreaded fight twice feene ofus; 

Therefore I have entreated him along. 

With us to watch the minutes of this night. 

i hat ifagainethisapparition come. 

He may approve our eyes and fpeake toit^ 

T ufli, tufh, ’t will not appeare. 

Bar. Sit downea while, 

,;ind Jet us once againe aflaile your eares 
1 hat are fo fortified againft our fiory. 

What we have two nights feenCf 
Hora. W eU, fit we downe, 

n , . Enter GhoSt. ’■ 

^ breake thee off, looke where it corner 

in the lame figure, Jike the King 

C “^nild . 

Speake toit //irrfr/a. 

In wJiich the Ma;e% of buried 

Did 
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Trvice of Denmarkc. 

Did Ibmetimes march ? by heaven I charge thee Ipeake. 
Mar. It is oftended. 

Bar. See it ftalkes away. 

Hor> Stay, Ipedte, Ipeake, I charge thee Ipeake. 

Exit Ghofi* 

' ,^4r. Tis gone and willnot anlwer. 

Bar. Row now Horatio } youtremble and looke pale : 
Is not this Ibmething mor^ than phantafie ? 

What thinke you of it ?. 

H ora. Before my God I might not thiibelceve, 
WithoutthefenfibJeandtrue avduch: ; - 

Ofmineowne eyes. ■ 

Is it not like the King ? 

Hor. As thou art to thy felfe :. 

Such was the very armour he had on. 

When he th’ ambitious Norway combated. 

So frown’d he once , when in an angry Parle 
He foote the fleaded PolJax on the ice. 

Tis ftrange. 

before, and jumpe at this fame houre, 
martialJftaJke hath he gone by our watch. 

Tforrf. In wl^t particular thought to worke I know nor, 
t!!- T ''j Icopeof mine opinion, 

1 nis bodes Ibme firange eruption to our State. 

downe, and tell me he that knowes,: 
Why this lame flri<51: and moft obiervantwatch 
So night y toiles the fuBjea of the land. 

And With fuch daily coft of brafen Cannon, 

And rorrame Mart for implements of warre ? 

Hops foip-wrights, whofe fore t^ske 

Sunday from the weeke ? 
f toward, that this fweaty bafte 

Who % ? 

Whoistthatcaninformeme? 

Hora. That can I ; 

^ leaft the whifper goes fo. Gur M King, . 



Thereto 
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